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only fair to Dr. Jameson to record that other messages from
the city reached him, while on the march, counselling him
to persist, despite the contrary advice given ; and for him,
indeed, the Rubicon was crossed. It was now or never : his
coup, once initiated, could never be repeated. There could
never be such a surprise from him again. To have retired
would have meant a retirement for ever from Transvaal
politics, so far as he was concerned. He was aware of the
doubts which must for ever darken the counsels of a demo-
cratic committee embarked on a perilous adventure. He was
convinced that only through him could a decisive course be
taken. He had often before achieved the impossible ; he
decided to persist. To the High Commissioner's remon-
strance he replied, " I am anxious to fulfil my promise on
the petition of the principal residents of the Rand to come
to the aid of my fellow-countrymen in their extremity. I
shall molest no one. The above is my sole object, and then
I shall desire to return to the Protectorate." He marched
on. At Johannesburg the Uitlanders waited on events.
The Transvaal Government now knew what the world
knew : the Uitlanders were in a perilous and embarrassed
position. They longed for the success of Jameson, and yet
shrank from open complicity with his design. Then faith in
his wonderfully lucky destiny, his brilliant personality, the
training of his men, led them to believe that he must reach
them. They heard that Kruger's old white horse was ready
saddled in his honour's stables at Pretoria. But was the
Government really taken by surprise ? The President had
recently taken a tour through his Republic " for the benefit
of his health.53 It was afterwards ascertained that one of
Jameson's men had communicated with hisjiance'e in Trans-
vaal territory that he was expecting to be in the Transvaal
for the New Year with many of his colleagues. Perhaps she
had not kept silent. Kruger made an ominous statement,
more than once, that if you wanted to kill a tortoise you
must wait till he put his head out. At all events, the Boers
mobilised quickly enough, and blocked Jameson's way to
the city. They engaged him, and then he fell back, and,
with the aid of a guide of doubtful loyalty, instead of taking